450                 NAVAL MEMOIRS, 1910-1915

in those swift narrow waters, but had unbounded faith in his
skill.

He arrived there at 7 a.m. and finding the ships well protected
by a screen of small craft, including a gunboat and a destroyer,
he tried to torpedo the gunboat, but the torpedo ran under her
and exploded amongst some little vessels in-shore.   He then
dived up the Straits clumsily showing his periscope, and even
his conning tower, to encourage the pack to hunt him, which
they proceeded to do;   having led them well away from his
quarry by inviting them to try and ram him, he dived deep and
disappeared, returning below them to the two biggest transports,
which he torpedoed with a right and left from his bow tubes,
sinking them both.    He then dived across the Straits, torpedoed
and sank a ship on the opposite shore off Nagara, which was no
doubt waiting her turn to discharge at the depot.   He now only
had one torpedo left in his stern tube, with which he attacked the
fourth steamer, on his way back to the Marmora.    The torpedo
hit her in the bows but she managed to run herself ashore,
where Ez saw her the next day and finished her off with another
torpedo.

Another day Ez and En. bombarded Mudania Railway
Station; and these vessels gave the enemy very little peace
during their stay in the Marmora. On his way out of the
Straits Nasmitibt decided to charge the net full speed at 80 feet,
having pkced Doyley Hughes in the conning tower, with the
dead lights lifted so that he could see the net through the ports
and gain information. He reported that it was apparently made
of 2-J-inch wires with a ten-foot mesh and that it parted with
the impact.

Cochrane went up to take Nasmith's place ; before leaving he
discussed with me a plan for inflicting damage in the Golden
Horn, which for ingenuity rivalled the most brilliant of his great-
grandfather's exploits, but it was not to be, for E"j was caught
in the net, which fouled one propeller when she was nearly
through, this swung her round and she became hopelessly
enmeshed at a depth of 100 feet. Cochrane struggled for iz
hours, trying every conceivable way of breaking out of the net,
including sinking to the bottom in 240 feet, which caused her to
leak dangerously. In the end a heavy charge was exploded close
to the hull, which destroyed all the electric light fittings, and he